LITTLE   GIRL   FROM  NOWHERE
my message. I do not want to go to the first taxi-driver, because
he would exploit the situation and charge more than the journey
is worth.5
cAch, so, so/ he said quickly. 'Yes, of course, I can arrange that.
Let me see/ he turned to his son, 'telephone to Oozy Goldschmidt
and ask him if he can lend his car and chauffeur. Of course,' he
resumed, turning again to me, ca taxi would cost you more than
700 crowns. There is the petrol, and the return journey, and the
chauffeur's time, and his lodging in Prague, and .. .'
I looked at the clock. It was already nearly nine, and I saw that
there was no longer any hope of reaching Prague in time to
telephone.
'Let's leave it at that,* I said. CI am now going to an hotel,
where I hope to be able to get a call through to London and to
snatch a few hours' sleep and in the morning, at five o'clock, there
is a bus to Prague which I intend to catch. Good night,'
I did get a few hours' sleep, making a total of six or seven hours
in the two nights, and at one o'clock the next day rolled again into
Prague, with thirty-three hours of almost uninterrupted travel
behind me, a sadder and, once more, a wiser man. I I^ad had a
non-existent baby planted on me, and was very sore,
A few weeks later, however, I did find Miss No-man's-land, or a
baby very nearly deserving that description.
She was two weeks old. She had been born, with the help of
a midwife, ho doctor, in a hall where 293 Czech and German
refugees were living. They all ate, lived and slept in that one
hall — men and women, boys and girls, children down to the
age of the two-weeks-old baby. I don't know whether you can
imagine at all what it was like, but try.
She had been born a little before her time, because the Storm
Troopers had pushed the pregnant mother about when they paid
a call on the family. Five German soldiers had interfered and the
family had managed to escape into Czechoslovak territory: the
father, a young German working man, his wife, her two children
of six and four years, and the child she was about to bear, which
was afterwards born in that refugee camp.
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